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placo. This is carnival time, and all sorts of silly saturnalia between King and people are going on. Religion is turned into a mere occasion of worldly gaiety—as in the history of tho Israelites—and the sooner wo arc out of so bad a place the better. And now I shall leave mention of Naples, which even in its scenery much disappoints mo, after the glorious fcttcily and the iimjestical bay of Palermo.
That bay is, in my eyes, far finer than that of Naples. It in not to tho purpose that we have had bad weather here, for I am speaking of outlines. Tho bay of Naples is partly surrounded by lumpish dill's. In Palermo you have a theatre of tho most graceful mountains. Here is tho difference between y icily and Greece. As'far as tho drawings I have seen, and my experience, such as it is, confirms them, in Greece the view-is choked up with mountains ; you cannot move for thorn. 3Jut in Sicily you have ample plains,1 and tho high ground rises out of them at its ease, calmly, and with elbow-room. This is the beauty of tho bay of Palermo ; but other influences come ia to move mo. I saw the most interesting (profane) country after Egypt; and its history—beginning with tho highest antiquity-—unites in duo time both with the Greek history and the lioman. It was tho theme of almost every poet and every historian, and the remains in it of tho past arc of an oni'lior antiquity and mores perfect than those of other countries. And now it lies in desolation under a bad Government. Not tricked out in the vanities of modern times, but jus if in mourning, yet beautiful as ever. Theso thoughta suggested tho following sonnet:
Why, woddod to tlio Lord, Rlill yearnH my heart Upon ilit'Ht! ncc.tu'H of auc'.iont huuthon I'amo? Yot h'gtdid hoar, and voico of bard thai, caino
Ifixlrip; my n-stlciss youth with itn swo.ot art.,
And HlinxloB of power, and those who Imro their part Jn tho mad tloodn thai; not. tlui world in llamo, Ho fret my memory horo.—Ah ! is it blaiuo
That from my oyen tho tear IH fain to start ?
1 The following comparison illustrates tho ground oE that harmony with Mr. Nowiwiu'rt luiturt! which so allracltul him to Sicilian scenery. "Writing In hiH .sinter, J. <J. M., in. 18-17, ho says :
«In myno,lC 1 like an oxlonnlve viow with traota bold and ban-on in It. Hiu;h m Beethoven'» music scorns to rojirosout.'
VOL. I.                                                                                   Xmow than that the whole cifcy offends in©. It is a frivolous, dwwipatedy would have liked to introduce his Aristophanes to him, had there been fair opportunity. The brother of this Mr. Nowmau is a young man of great promise who has left the fairest prospect o£ Advancement in. England to go a missionary to Persia,'tlhw* Th« w^ll «>f l»I!t?f i» athow i§ next to setting youwclf { wid ollitf to it."                illness, and I wtknt on. to Hickards, and fetched back my sistc
